THE     GODS    DEPART

deserters, murderers, brigands, and malefactors in
general, caught in this neighbourhood or threatening
the highways through the mountains."

From one end of the arena a squadron of ten
criminals, armed as Roman legionaries, entered*
They halted in single rank opposite the ex-Emperor,
raised their short swords in salute, and clashed them
upon their iron shields. The gate at the other end of
the arena opened, and out swarmed a mob of thirty
beings, leaping and shouting and brandishing stout
spears and gleaming knives. They were decked like
savages, with wigs of long fair hair, all matted and
tangled, tunics and kilts of cowhide, bare legs, and
oval shields of cowhide too. Without a pause, they
rushed in a confused mass upon the supposed legion-
aries, who rapidly wheeled right and stood shoulder to
shoulder in line to confront them. At the clash of the
meeting forces the amphitheatre stood up and gasped
with excitement.

At once the work of killing began. Swords struck
with edge and point. Spears were thrust into the
joints of armour. Daggers stabbed at throats. With-
in a few seconds, dead and wounded fell. Arms and
hands were sliced off. The sinews of bare legs were
severed* One head and then another and another
rolled to the edge of the sanded oval. Screams of
anguish mingled with the applause. The sand was
stained with great patches of blood, bright red, crim-
son, and brown. The criminals who remained stand-
ing tripped over the bodies of the fallen.

Within twenty minutes only four of the legionaries
and one burlesque barbarian survived. Slowly the
four edged him back to one end of the arena, until they
held him surrounded at the gate. Leaping upon him
from right and left they clung to his arms while one
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